I92	BEYOND HORIZONS
Kings Bay had awakened from its winter sleep into the most activity
it had ever known. Social amenities went on. We entertained
the members of Byrd's party on the Heimdd, they entertained us
on the Chantier, the coal company officials entertained us both on
shore. Up to this time we still thought Byrd was planning to fly
to Greenland to institute his search for Crocker Land.
Early one evening Byrd came alone to us on the Heimdd.
"Gentlemen," he announced, "to-morrow morning I am taking
off and flying straight to the North Pole."
Amundsen answered: "That's all right with us."
We both wished Byrd good luck. I gave him my snow-shoes
because he preferred them to the skis he carried, and our carpenter
built him a light hand-sledge.
The following morning—May 9—the roar of an aeroplane awak-
ened both Amundsen and me at two o'clock. We rushed out of
our cottage just in time to see the Josephine Ford climbing up above
our heads. She passed inland, gained the requisite altitude, and dis-
appeared over the north wall of the fjord. The sound of her engines
quickly faded away.
Of course we should have liked to be the first to fly to the Pole,
but the million square miles of unexplored region that lay between
the North Pole and Alaska was our goal. Nobile grew excited when
he learned of Byrd's plan and urged us to forestall him.
"I can have the Norge ready in six hours," he pleaded.
Amundsen vetoed him with an uplifted hand.
"Not at all," he said. "This is not a race but a scientific voyage
to Alaska. We will wait for our weather."
The weather at Spitsbergen was ideal by this time, but the mes-
sages from Alaska were still unfavourable.
Nevertheless, we had reason to be disgruntled. In the first place,
Byrd's flight divided the publicity from Spitzbergen. The Norge
expedition was costing a fortune. We needed to cash in every penny
we could get as its result. We wanted the complete attention of
the public, so that afterwards it would buy our book, see our pic-
ture, and attend our lectures, the proceeds of all of which went
back into the Aero Club's till. Our expedition was conceived ahead
of Byrd's, to which indeed we were extending the hospitality of
Kings Bay, and we felt that we deserved the first chance.

